CHAPTEE XXX

.A FEW days later a fresh, duty fell to me, iu the course of
which we had to face not will-o'-the-wisps, but the carbines
of Russian dragoons. One day when General Oastex had
gone to Sienno to meet Marshal Victor, and my regiment was
at Zapole, I saw two peasants arrive, and recognised in one of
them Captain Bourgoing, an aide-de-camp of Oudinot's. That
marshal, who, after being wounded at Polotsk on August 18,
had gone to Wilna, having learnt that Saint-Cyr had
been wounded in his turn on October 18 and left the army,
had decided to resume the command of the 2nd corps.
Knowing that his troops were in the neighbourhood of
Sienno, he was making for that town, when, on reaching
Rasna, he was warned by a Polish priest that a party of
Russian dragoons and Cossacks was prowling about. He
heard, however, at the same time that there were French
cavalry at Zapole, and resolved to write to the commander
asking for a strong escort. The letter was sent by the hand
of M. de Bourgoing, who, for greater security, disguised
himself as a peasant. It was just as well he did, for he had
hardly gone a league when he fell in with a strong force of
Russian cavalry, who, thinking he was an inhabitant of the
country, took no notice of him. A few moments later M. de
Bourgoing heard firing, and hastened on to Zapole. On
hearing from him of the marshal's critical position, I trotted
off with my whole regiment to bring him speedy succour. It
was high time for us to do so, for, although the marshal had
barricaded himself in a stone house and was defending him-
self valiantly with the help of his aide-de-camp and a dozen
French soldiers on their way back to the army, his position
was about to be forced by the Russian dragoons, when we
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